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    To every dream that was quietly forgotten…To every person who kept fulfilling responsibilitieswhile slowly losing parts of themselves…And to those rare souls who enter our lives,not to stay forever,but to remind us who we truly are.This book is dedicated tothe unfinished dreams,the silent strength,and the beautiful human connectionsthat change us in ways words cannot fully explain. 

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Not every relationship is meant to be possessed.Some people enter our livesto awaken forgotten dreams,heal silent parts of us,and teach us how to become ourselves again."
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Shivam Pandey is an emerging Indian author who enjoys writing emotional, social, and relationship-based stories. His writing reflects the realities of everyday life, the depth of human emotions, personal struggles, dreams, and the silent complexities of relationships.

He believes that every person carries untold stories, unfinished dreams, and hidden emotions within them — and writing is one of the most beautiful ways to give those feelings a voice.

His aim is not only to tell stories, but also to create characters and experiences that readers can deeply connect with, stories that inspire reflection and leave a lasting emotional impact.

*Rivasha* is one of his heartfelt works, exploring themes of self-identity, unspoken bonds, forgotten dreams, personal growth, and the quiet connections that shape our lives.

— Shivam Pandey
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Chapter 1: A New Beginning
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Mumbai never truly slept.

Even at dawn, when the sky still carried traces of fading darkness, the city breathed with its usual restless rhythm. Distant horns echoed from crowded roads, vegetable vendors arranged their carts, milk packets landed outside doors with familiar thuds, and local trains raced through the city like veins carrying life from one corner to another.

In one modest neighborhood of Mumbai lived Piyush.

His life was not extraordinary.

No luxury apartment. No expensive car. No glamorous lifestyle.

Just a small house, a caring mother, responsibilities that arrived before dreams, and ambitions that refused to die.

Every morning, his alarm rang at six.

Not because he loved mornings.

Because life demanded discipline from people who weren't born with shortcuts.

Piyush sat up slowly, rubbing his eyes. Through the half-opened window, soft morning light slipped into his room.

The room reflected him perfectly.

Simple.

A wooden study table filled with notebooks, a laptop that had survived years of heavy use, motivational notes stuck near the wall, and books piled carelessly in one corner.

Dreams occupied more space than comfort.

He looked toward the ceiling fan spinning lazily overhead.

Another day.

Another race.

Another attempt to move closer toward the future he imagined for himself.

Outside, his mother’s voice came from the kitchen.

“Piyush! Chai thandi ho jayegi!”

He smiled faintly.

Some sounds become part of life’s foundation.

His mother’s voice was one of them.

He washed quickly and stepped into the kitchen.

The familiar smell of ginger tea filled the air.

His mother stood near the stove, focused as always, balancing ten small tasks together without complaint.

“Maa, you wake up earlier every day.”

“And you complain about waking at six,” she replied without turning.

He laughed softly.

“That's different.”

“Everything is different for your generation.”

She placed tea before him.

“Drink.”

He obeyed.

No argument.

No negotiation.

In this house, tea was not a beverage.

It was law.

For a few quiet moments, only the sounds of spoons and boiling milk filled the kitchen.

“Interview preparation?” his mother asked.

“Hmm.”

“How many applications now?”

“Enough to make me lose count.”

She glanced at him.

Concern lived quietly in a mother's eyes.

Never loud.

Never dramatic.

Just constant.

“You’ll get there.”

He looked down into his tea.

He wanted to believe her.

He really did.

But ambition becomes heavy when reality moves slower than hope.

Mumbai taught people patience.

Sometimes brutally.

Piyush worked freelance projects, handled family responsibilities, studied whenever he could, and kept chasing opportunities that seemed permanently one step away.

He had learned something important over the years:

Growing up was not dramatic.

It happened silently.

In unpaid bills.

Delayed dreams.

Hidden worries.

Smiles offered to protect parents from truth.

Still...

He hadn’t given up.

Not yet.

And maybe that mattered.

After breakfast, he stepped outside.

The colony carried its familiar morning personality.

Children prepared for school.

Neighbors discussed politics nobody could fix.

Someone somewhere played old Bollywood songs slightly too
































































































































































































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
<
g
=

%)
=
S
&

=

g
=
)
<
)
Q

1

-~
=

=
=
1

=
=

A
=
(=]

S

<

A story by Shivam Pandey





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





